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coaches, bade his wife and family array themselves for the
journey. He even arranged room for Fersen in one of the many
vehicles that must be gathered to transport the Royal dignity,
the innumerable hangers-on of Royalty, down the twelve-mile
road to Paris. And he did not seem to mind, did not perhaps
notice, that the procession was headed by two bloody pikes; on
them nodded the heads of his faithful friends and servants
whom Paris had murdered in the dawn.

THEY WERE REHEARSING BRITANNICUS in the
Tuileries of Paris, in a poky little room of that discarded
Palace, above the streaming roofs of the Carrousel. Agrippine
swallowed her mouthful of bread and cheese in order to
deliver a tirade against unnatural sons, while the Emperor
Nero, in shirt-sleeves and a neck-cloth of shaving-soap, was
preparing to bawl lustily to the absent supers, who would that
night represent the Praetorian Guard. "If this be joy," he
muttered craftily when his cue came,

"If this be joy, then bid his heart rejoice . . .
Guards!!! To your post! Obey my mother's voice."

They did queerer things than rehearse Racine in the
Tuileries. There were queerer people than the needy companies
of actors who told each other (and often rightly) that their art
was a great deal superior to that of the CornMie ]?ran$aise.
There were the Court Officials whose duties kept them in Paris,
whose perquisites included rooms in the old Palace; to hold a
Court appointment, and not to live at Versailles, was in itself
to be a curiosity. There were the artists whose pictures had
been judged by other officials to have earned them free lodging
at His Majesty's expense, and (after a glance at some of the
pictures, the squinting nymphs and bulging Roman temples)
the official judgment seemed unfathomably queer. There were
the pensioners, and the widows, and the widows of pensioners,
the priests who were too old (or perhaps too queer) to be found
a parish in the remotest provinces; there was the deaf, self-
styled ex-Admiral, who always talked about his Port pocket